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SOME NEW ROOKN.

Neun Moekinnd,

A bonk nf uncomuinh inlerest to thoss who de-
Jalre th follow the history and development of
polanoe in England durlng the present contuory
Yo The Life and Corvenpondencs of IWilliam Buek-
band, Iy D, F. 0 5, by Wis daughliter, Mes,
Gonnow (Appletonsy,  Teis well known that Dir.
Puckland, besides being Dean of \Westminstor,
wan twics President of the Geological Soclety,
and the feee Presldont of the Beltish Assoc|n-
tion. He ranks with Murehison, Phillips, Lyell,
Bedgwiok, and Willlam smifth amang the found.
ora of grology, and Lo began his work earlior
Shan any of them, excopt the Inst namoed,
Buckiand gradiated with distinetion at Cors
pus Cheistlt College, Oxford, In 18504 and flve
wonrs later wan ordained w priest and elected &
fellow, * * * An a boy he had taken a keen
fntereat in the rocks and fossils of his Devon:
shiles hiome, and at Winchestar, whern ha was
at school, and early on Lis arcival at Oxford
bad fallen under the inflnence of Willlam
Bmith, the father of Enxlish weclogy, ‘Thrre
wanin those days nothing of the nature of &
musenm in (xforl excepting the miscel-
Ianeaun collection of  curiositien and  an-
tiquities  founded hy  Klias Ashmols, In
INID Buekland was  appointed reader fu
mineralogy, and his Influsnce as a lecturer
was so strongly felt that, Ave years Iater, the
roadership of geology was created for him In
the university. Hes may be sald to have been
thin founder of the so-called now learning in
Oxford, and he started tho movement which line
resulted In giving the uatural sclences thelr
preacnt place in the academioal enrrictlum,
Bo strong, nevertlie'ess, was ths frellng
of antagonlem arousod by the attempt to
introduce the etudy of sclence at Oxford
that, as lately as 1859, Dean Galsford ecoulil
ejacniate, * Bockiand has gone to Italy, and we
ahall hear no more, thank God, of this geology."
Thay wera destind, hwowever, to liear more of
19, and of other salences an wall, until thespirit
of Intolerance recelved s erunhing defeat n the
semorahle Darwinian controversy In 1840, In
the widening of thought, and In sweeping away
the old worn-out ideas of nature, Huckland rea-
deted most Important rervices to Lis unversity,
Aingle-handed he brought about a revival inthe
direction of natural iwisnce anslogous in im-
portance to the movem rnz in religlous thought
started by Newman and the Orial school,
The Influence, moredver, of Hueckland as s
her And master wagst folt far beyond Oxford.
To him Murchison owed his first lesson in the
flaid and his frat launch into the line of work In
which he was afterward to prove so eflicient.
To Buckland in 1851 Murchison turned for ad-
vicoand maststance when ho had decided to at-
tack thodiMeult probiem of Welsh geology, and
froni him he obtainéd the clue to the true
sequefide of the rocks below the old red sand-
stons on'ghe banks of the Wys that led ulti-
mpuly mhp Bilurian tam. Tohim, too, Isdne
the discoveryof the va.aie of the phosphates In
the coprolite Zdl-thsl. lane eontributed so much
to the develop ment of modern agricalture. ITow
mnch Lord Playfair owegl to Buckland’s friend-
ship and guidance he hadrecorded An his Lite.
When the Cweological &belety was formally in.

eorporated by wharter in 1824 Buockland becamo
1ts President, and elghs 3 ulater Iyo was made
tye first President of  the British Association,

after 1ts definite organfeationat Oxford. He
was, in a word, the most donsjdenous figure of a
poriod whean naturnl sclonoe was young, and
whatever estimate may now be formed of his
discoveries and theoriea, the fact remains unde-
piable that he was one of. the founders of the
science of geology.

A Veteran Jouraalisi's Hecollections.

It I» a singniarly inter psting autoblography
which the Menars. Seribner have published under
the title of The Lifeand Adventuresof George Au-
guatus Salo, Tle author's remiciscences begin
eqrly, for he professes +o recall an incldent that
ocourred when hie was only two years old, and
thuy are brought down 1o 1804, when his age
was slxty-five. Inthe cotimo of an sxceptional-
1y varled and eventful ife, e has wilnessed an
awmnzing number of strovge scenes and hias meot
an extraordinary numler of noteworthy per.
sons,  Among the fonumerable mnotabilities,
Lowever, about whom the author has something
totell ua at first hand, thers are some unex-
pected gmissions. e does not appear to
haveiznown Tennyson, or Swinburpe, or Willlam
Morris, or Carlyle, or. Ruskln, or John Btuart
M, or Darwin, or Huzley, or Owen, or Frouds,
wr Freeman, or (oldwin Smith, or Matthew Ar-
nold, or George Ellot, or, with a very few-excep-
tions, any of thé most distinguished men of let-
tera and men of sclence of the Victorlan nge,
I'he truth ls, as hie himself percelves, that he
made a serious mistaka from more than one
point of view when he failed to obtain what is
known as a liberal education. No one knows
better than Le that it makes s difference in

odon, whatever may be sald of Parls or New
York, whother you enter the fleld of journalism
from the table land of the universities, or reach
ftthrough the devious bypaths of Bohemia.

L

We have sald that one will search these vol-
mmes in valn for indications of acquaintance with
gnost of the Englishmen who have cast especial
luntre on Lhe literaturo and sclence of the au-
thor's day. We do find, however, a little about
Thackeray, and some rathier more extended ref-
eroncens to Dickens. Let us giance at these be-
fore looking at what constitutes the truly at-
traciive core of the book, the account of Mr,
Eala® personal cxperfences and professional
onreer, It seema that the first time the anthor
ever saw Thackeray hie was actiog as bookkesp-
or for ntallor named Crellin, Hé relates that
wonee, ascendiog the ataira of my bookkesplng
pulplt I Just saw the back of a very tall gentle-
man in o cloak, (loaks, 1 have already sald,
where generally worn by gentlsmen in the for-
tien. After tho gentleman had left, Crellio told
me that he was & very clever man,
msomewhat I{mpecunlous; but he was on
the wtaff of FPunch, and he wrote tales
‘and sketches in the magasines under the
poeudonyme of Michasl Angelo Titmarah, A year
or two afterward | was presonted to him by my
brother at a little convivial viub in Dean street,
Hoho, known a8 the 'Deanery.' The name of
the tall gentleman was Willlam Makepeace
Thackeray.
long and Inthuately, and he was wont 1o laugh
wery heartily when | reminded him of the closk

ho bad once worn, and of wmy view of the back
of that cloak when he hwd called at 4 5L Jamea's
sirevt.” Thereader of this pussage naturally ex-
peets to hoar a good deal wore about Thackeray,
but. a8 6 matter of fect, there Is nothing worth
guoting, except, perhiaps, otie puragraph on page
85, and the statement on page 368 of the first
wolume, that when Sala left the Curnhill to edit
Leomple ar Thackeray parted with him oo the
best of terpin, and even sald soms friendly
words about the rival magazioe In one of
his Houndsbout Papers. The earlier para-
graph  referved to recalls the fact that
in "Pendenuis®  Teackeray  lunocently
but unfortunately allnded to ** Catherine Hayes,
the wurderess,’ about whom hie had once writ-
ten astory intended for 4 sutire on Hulwer's
Nowgale covels, It happenod that, at the very
tiime whan * Pendennls' apposred, an Irish
cantatrive, Miss Cathierine llayes, was enjov-
Iag widespread populacity, snd the Irjsh people
ware naturally proud of thelr yuung country
wothnp, who, besides belog an accomplinbed

singer, was o lady of Blameless character, A |

Liowl of dndlgnstion arcse from Whe entirs Hi-
berninn wress, which, according (o Sals, hisd
nut  furgouten  Thuckeray's
Book, " moid the scathing satire, *Tho Hattle of
Lamerick," They |gnored the existence
Calokrine Hayes, the munderess, in the reign
=f tivorge 1., and charged tie 1tig Hluober Man,
o they ealled Thackeray, with maliciously -
belling the fale fame of the viocallet,

The author's ires slghit of Dickens dates back,
I soomim, froms the the whea the " Plekwick
Papers ™ were coming ot In numbers, 1t was
af iho ot Jawes's Theatie that he first mot the
poveist, “then & very youug sisl eminently
binndsoume mai.  The present generabion, |
shookl eay, can scarcely form an ldea of Lhe
simolute fupumw of excltement wlhilch reignmd in
roaiding Eugland durivg the tiwe that the
moutllgiaris uf the novels lu the green cnvers
were o gprogiess of publication, We bave all

Itwas my fortuns to know him g

“lrish  Sketebs |

uf |

heard the story of the Invalid when Dr. Gravely
told lilm that he fearsd that he, the sick man,
conld not pooaibly sarvive for another month,
btk whio, nn thie physician was leaving the room,
was lioard (o mutter to Nimeelf, * Well, at all
avatit, thio tegt number of Plekwick will bs out
In a fortnlght ™

It wan late (b IABT (LA Sala wrote Nis Nt
artiele 6 Houeeholid Worts, the weekly fotrnal
vonducted by Charles Dickens and he tells us
that, for the nezt s years, scarcely n week
passedl withons hisconteitinting s paper, long ne
aliort, sometinies & slory, sometimoen o soclal
esrpy, and sometinies A notics of 8 Bobk th the
volumus of the periodical In question. “Thera
wan the llve:gulnes fee for every article I wrate;
1 often got throygh twn Ik the course of one
week, and 1f, o4 1t moro than onee hagpened, 1
overdrew my account 1 dld o an one oceasion
to the extent of twenty pounds sterling, nnd, on
mootliur, of saventy pounds sterling -1Mekens
would, after & while, lhughingly suggest that the
apotige ahotild be passed over the alate and we
should begin again.' In L8567 there was nijuaree]
between Dickens anid Hals, in which the latter
now toalntalns that thie one was &s much
In the wrobg as tho other. A8 the stary Is
related In these wvolumes, wo are [nclined
to think thnt Sala was decidedly to hlame, knd
thiat lie wonld lisve done better to admit I now,
e bie did o oa pamiphilet published shortly afier
DMekens's deatl, The only olher referance 1o
Dickons whieh seeran worth reproduoiug gooum
on page (17 of the Nrat volume: * Il wwaalo
185K that Charles Dickens Lad somd matrimo
niat troubles; aud, pht of thess troublos aross
hin quarrel with Headbtiry & Evans, Nis pub-
lishern, J did not know, st the Ume, anything
of the rights and the wreonge of the maiter, |
was told all about N not leng afterward; and 1
say now, as [ sald after Dickens's death, the
secret wan no affali of mine, and that, so long as
Ilved, it would never be revealed by me, 1
should say that. beyond the members of Dick-
ens's own family, there are, now that Wilkie
Colling and Edninnd Yates nre gone, searcely
any custodians of the secret besldes mysell."

1L

A charming characteristic of this book Is the
perfect candor with whilel the atuthor dvacribes
his early atruggles for alivelllbomd. He iz alisp-
Iutely davold of snobbishuess, This s manifost
at the outset In the necount of his parentage miul
deacont, for he has nothing In common with the
average man who, ns we are reminded, is never
tired of telilng uva that hin uncle was cousin-
gorman to a baroness, whereas he quite furgets
to tall you that his grandmollier was o cook,
Even thus was it noted In the fahle that the
mule will dwell with unctlonon hils mamms, the
mare, while remalning singularly reticont con-
rernlug his papa, the jackass, Our author, on
the other Land, after noting that his grand.
father, Claudlo Sebastiann Sala, was a Ho-
man citlzen, who came to England about the
year 1770, and wan concerned {n the mannges
ment of the theatre that afterward hecamo
Her Majenty's, mentions thut Lis graud father's
brother was domestic prelate to Pope Plis VI,
and was suteequently created a (‘ardinal, but
hastens to add that Lils graodmother's slsier
danced on the tight rope at the C(‘arnival of
Venles in 1780, Sulscquently be tells us that
fn Milan, in 1668, he found no less than threo
Halas, none of whom werse mombers of the
patriciun class, * There was a Hnla who was a
beggar, while anotlier followed the usefnl, Lut
plebelan, calling of a tinsmith; the thied, I
thiok, was s carringe bullder, and was
rich, which slightly Increased my respect for
him, and 1 should have liked to clanim him
ay e kinsman." The author's mother, who was
the daughter of & Demorara planter, was left in
1K28, the year in which he was born, a f
with no money to speak of and with five childven
to support. She tried Ly turns singlog on tha
stago, ncting, and musie teaching, and uséd to
supplement hor earnings from thess sources by
annual concerts In London and Brighton, »
which the great artists whom she engaged would
often give their services gratultonsly, Touch-
ing ono of these concerts, which took place in
1885, the author relates a pathetlc nnd interost«
fog anecdote. On this occaslon Mra, Sals had
venturad to engage the greatest diva of the day,
it nat of the century, Mallbran, whoss fep swas
to be thirty guiness, while FPaganini, byamn-
nouncement of whoee name hmd puld { the
tickews, bad consented to play a sula The.nfey
gulneas. After the conoert came tho ord8il of
settling with the artists, Many of tharh, &8 wua
their wont, laughingly refused to ko a shil.
ling, but there remained the formidable ques-
tion of the clalms of Mallbran and Paganinl.
It occarred to Mre. Sala that she might exercisn
a lenitive Influence upon their minds if she took
with her her lttie boy George when she called
to pay har duen. So George “was duly washied
and waxed and polished up. 1 belleve even that
my halr was curled, and In & new ‘skeloton’
sult and a very large white cambric collar and &
frill arcund i, 1 was taken first to the lLotel
where Malibran was staylog. The renowned
slnger amiled, patted me on the head, chucked
mo under the chin, told mo to be & good boy, and
then ahevery calmmly took the thirty-one pounds
ten swhilllngs which, with trembling lands,
my mother placed on the table,' The author of
this book goes on to tell ns that * she had a good
cry, poor woman, In the fly whieh convesed
us to the Old Ship where Paganial was
stopping. 1 can mee Lim now, s lean, wan,
gaunt man in bisck, with bushy ualr, sumething
like Henrl Rochefort, and a great deal more
1like Henry Irving., He looked at me loug and
earnestly ; and somehow, although bhe was about
as welrd & looking oreatire as conld well be
imagloed, I did not feel afeald of him, Ina fow
bruken words my mother explained her mission,
aod put down the fifty guineas on the table,
When I say that he washisl his hands (n the
gold, that he sorabbled at it as David of old did
at the gate, aud grasped 1t and bulle It up Into
little heaps, panting the while, | am not In any
wiy exaggeratioy. He bandied It up, a! last, in
& blue cotton pocket handlerchiiof with white
rpots, and darted from the room, And we-—my
poor mother convulalvely clasping my haua,
went ot on the landing, and were uhout descend-
ing the mairs, when the mighty violinist bolted
again froan Lils bedroom doar, *Take that, Jittie
boy.' ho nald; ‘take that' and he thrust
s plece of paper rolled up almost Lnto
o ball into my hands, It was & bank moto
for fifty pounds” Paganini’s washing his
hands in gold suegesta two other incldents men.
tloned in this volume, The suthor recalls the
story that whon Frédérle Soulld, the French
novellst, rvecelved from hin publisher 10,000
francs in louls d’or for the fArat volume of the
“Mystéron du Diable™ hie poured the glittering
treasura ioto s footbath, and enjoyed that ex.
cepticnal bain de pieda for at loast half an hour,
emoking meanwhile the blggoat of Havanas,
The author ean vouch for gold colns baving had
& similar iptoxicating effect oo & Hohemian
named Holt, who, for advertisements in a finan.
clal pawspaper, recolved some rallway shares,
which be sold for £1,000, He ook coare
to draw the sum in gold, and, repairing w a
hotel at the West End, emptied the bags of
poverelgns lnto the bied and went to sleep upon
ths'coloe,

11N
Taus the most striking chapter In thess vol.

dolng the myost natiural thdug In tlie world, nor-
raten the hardaliips through which he passed
between his earliest Hiorary veutures and Lis
conneation with Muousetiold Words, 1t 1"

wo resd oun page U0, “porhaps  almost
| unnrceasary (o stale that, In these, the days
wf my earllest oditorship, when [ wos
| eking out way small  Juuroslistie  Iocome

by odd gulneas atd halfl guineas, yes, and
! sometimes the bhumble put weleome tive alill.
| lings, by making drawings in wosd or water
colors, | was very, very poor, Waa It miliees
‘ stle poverty ¥ Well, It was poverty; amd the
vast majority of people hold that poverty sl
misery are Lhe svmie tbiog," Again, on pige 07,
|

earnuas, ow Is it when you have no Lisette, no
winesliop kewpor to tEist yoan, no watchto pawn?
aranger bl n trade, e wre & compoaitor
and an Industelons workingman need naver
starve, 1n the doys of whioli | speak I could do
nothing which could seouro me n reghlarlivell-
bood, Teould not deaw, nor engrave, nor paint,
nor write well enough, although I dabbled innll
those craftn, to be peoeived as s skilful journey-
man 6 any workshop, 1L was ot until | was 2
thint | seraped together enough monoy to delib.
erntely approntios mysalf to an sngraver on
ateel und coppee, i order 1hat If the worst came
e thie worst Tmight by able toearn forty or Aty
shillings a weok by ongraving visiting cards or
Lilthends tor tendosumen,”™

1t s undonbtedly the Ineffaceable memory of
hin own experience which hoas glven Sala's
writinga thelr sympathotio qualities. Tle says
troly that it was the remembratcs of the tine
when he himl Hyved among the beitgnes In Axes
Iane that oponed the hand of Oliver Golidsmith
when he came to wear sk stockings atd & cont
of Tyrian biue, and It wan the mindfolonsss of
hunger and nokedness and colil, of nights
passed in wandering up and down the cruel
streets that atirred the heart of B Jolinson to
an almest intinite tendorness atid compasaton.
1 know." says Sala, “that | huve aoften turned
heartaiok when | went tnton tavern for nalf a
pint of porter, to sce A swaggering customer
thirow down m soverelgn and rattle In his
hawda the aliping chinnge which the bars
maid  handed bim. | had early fallin a
wlave to  tobacco, the great dontoler, the
merciless usurer, and 1 know that when I have
not had the means of purchasing a solitary
‘pcrew’ of “bird'seye,’ and bave probed all my
short plpes n the fruitiess hopo of Noding in
anme forgotten bowl a reiant of 'mundunguas'
1 have takon o wretehed pleasure In walking in
theastreet hehind some gontleman who wassmok-
Ing a good clgar; and the arotos of his Havaon
wafted me Into a kind of sensuous ecstasy which
wan half gratiication and half despalr.” On
the whole, the author's eoncluslon is that, * Al
though 1 have Knowna good many estremely
poor men and women who were not only re-
oignod, but cheerful when the fey hand of pov-
orty was pressing most plteously upon them, I
am inclined to think that, in the main, indi.
gence aud misery are convertible terma,”

v,

What makes one read the account of Sala's
enrly atruggles with peculinely fervent symi-
pathy. s the fact that lie lubored nuder & cruel
physical disability which might well havedriven
the victim to despalr. He was and 18 partialiy
blind., It nppears that in his infancy he was
sent into the country to a nurse.  When he was
about six the nurse was {nformed that he was
10 be removed from her custody.  She evinced
her displeasure at losing a profitable bantling In
an atrocious manner.  The child had an attack
of the moasies, and, as he was recovering, this
woman—it was iu the month of March-opened
every door and window in her cottage, and left
them open for m conaiderable time,  The result
was n horrible attnek of (nflammation. The
eliild turned purple, lost his hearing, and, some
timo mfterward, lost his sight.  There was
a period of duskinesss and dimness and
twilight before the actual mnight came.
Duaring this period young Sala was taken to
aimost every eminent oculist in London and to
muny plhiysicians and surgeons besides, who in-
cluded in thelr practice the treatment of dis-
eason of the eye. I shudder now,”” his writes,
*when 1 think of the tortures that 1 underwent
through the kind endeavors of thoss who loved
ms to make meser. I will not posiiively eay
that my eyos wore ever taken out and soraped
and then put back sgain, but my medical ad-
visera seemoed to contemplate that operation,
and it seemed to me that surgical science almos®
exhiansted liersel! in endeavors to lighten my
fmminent darkness. How raany times have [
been cupped, how many dozens of leaches have
Leen applied to my temples! ‘Then the quacka
tind & turn, My eyes were rulibed with ‘golden
ointment,’ and 1 was made to take some nos-
trum, called, I think, ‘Grimstone's eyo snuil.' "
Subsequoently the strange device was tried of
piercing the enr. After that they shaved the
child’s head, It was under these circumstances,
thoe suthor eays, that "1 once heard my
mother's mald spenk of me to my nurse
a3 ‘that miserable little object.' I have
not the slightest doult that | was an
object; and I nm sure that what with the
doctors mnd the leeches and the cupping I was
{ntensely miserable; but the contumelious ex-
pression of the lady's maid cut into my heart as
though with & sharp knifoe. Jt was almost a re-
liof when the twilight deoponeil into night and 1
was totally blind.”

Strange 1o say, yonng Sala owed the partial
recovery of Lils slght to & French homaopathic
physielan, one Dr. Carde, & pupll of the famotis
Hahnemann, He was subjected to homaopathio
treatment and put under the hommopathio dle-
tary, Dr. Curée malntaining that the blindness

was only an acute form of inflammation of the

mucous membrane of the eye, 1t lscertaln that,
under this treatment, the child recovered the
elght of ane eye so perfectly that he was ablo
for some years to follow the craft of an engraver
on metal and stone: and so completely that he
acquired s minute handwriting, in which he has
indited thiousandsof leadersand paragraphs and
forty booka of fctlon aml travels and advens
tures. It seems, however, that “the otlier eye,
the right one, has never been good for much,
Closing the left eye, | can see with the ‘dufler’
s bright light or & face, or the page of & news-
paper held close to me, and nothing else.” In
conaeetlon witn this tople, Sals recalls & remark
mndo by Edward Lawson, editor and chief pro-
prietor of the Daily Telegraph, to Lis wife, who,
conversing with him on souis business subjects,
Incldentally remarked that “Goeorge had only
one eye,” *Yes," replied Lowsoco, “*but that s
& rummy one,'" —_—
v,

The misunilerstanding Loiwren Dickens aml
Sala turned out to be n blessing In Adisgulse for
the latter, hecauss 1t broke up bis lotus-eating
existence, and forcod hilm to neek for work, He
found It on the Dally Telegraph, which had Intely
fallen into the hands of the Levys, who silse.
quently ndopted the name of Lawson. The auo-
thor notes that Sir Edward Lawson gave him
the nther day s humorous description of is pers
roninl appearance on the occaslon of lis fiest
vislt to the ollices of the Dy Telegraph: * He
sald that I had got myself up for the lutersiow,
anid that 1 was attired In a chocolntecolored
frock coat, a donble-breasted plall velvet wailst-
comt, trougers of uncertaln hue, and much (oo
short for me, and Bldcher Loots,” Sala plends
gulity to the chocolate frock cont and the o
briet trouscrs; he ackuowlvilges uiso the Bil-
cher boots: but s Jolns lssue with bis
friend ou the sublect uf the
wias not, he cantepads, of plald or of velver,
nor waa It doublesbreasted, 1 wis i bilack cam-
let vest, profussly embrolidered with beads and
bugles of Jet. e explalng Lrlelly bow he enme
towear luthe daytime such an extraordinury
articleo of wttlra: 1 haul two allies of the lle-

brew , persiidsion who were o the *rench-mis
down® or soccnd-hand elothes lneul boslness,
ad wlione sbop was (i the Strand, nearly LT T
shie the Soiiersel House, They were very worthy,
oldiging, warnn-beartod people, smil over and

umen 'a that o which the suthor, with the | ovir sgain hwd they ‘rigued me out' when i
utmost slmplicity acd franknese, as If he were | watibed 1o g0 to the opers or Lo b masgueradn o

when | wis ssked out todinner Lo padite soclety,

| When | ealled at the Fhuily 2eligragh ofice | was

we read, " Yeu poverty was angulsh, snd of the |

bitterest. 11 wan vastly fine for Béranger to
| slog, “IMina v gresier gl eal Bien o pigt
ane But how fa L when At IWeRLY yeirs sven
thie gaveet is nob attelusble; or, having ane, you
are loeked out by the landiady for pot pay-
Ing the reatr Mdmuger ialke of Lis Lleetts;
of bis eredit 8 Mme, firlgolre's cobaret; of Yis
| pawping bis wetch 1o delray the cosh of »

v Ml

s A aabasd
.

hadly o Tur walsteoats, | wanied un veoep-
thonally smart one, and my Svimitle felends in
thip Strand bent i this particular garment with
passetnenterie of Jot,"

AL fArsk It waa guly pcoasionally that Balm
wrote for the Telegraph, but, by the latter paye
of IHAH, e got soriously to wirk upen (his
vewsppner, with which he has becn ever saluce
conbecied, Already the paper wae making s
way, The lva of the proprietors was, it seems,
that It ahould be not only & thoroughly compre-
lensive uewspaper, but also a wiscellgny ot
Lumurons and deseriptive socinl essays, and, in
these reapects, 4 Kind of duily Household Wurds,
The author plodestly olbscpvos (bt ' thisre were
ety Oof copalle Joarnaists abogt Low'y lu those
duys uch Niter than | was 10 undertake or-
dinary pewspapur work, ot the sceisl leader

writer with stroug Liberal toudencics was
rave. There was no lack of lettored
Journalista, mostly ubniversity men, who

were sacolleutly gualifled W@ wrlte what |
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may oall the heavy politleal and econemis
leading articlen, Aa & rule, tha political nrnes
worn- siavishly fonnded on the antithetionl
stylo of the Letters of Junins varied ocenrion.
ally by Imdtations of Gibhon, Humé, and of
Mackintosliy while the sconamie ersays were
drenty réchinafMés of Adam Smith and Mol
loeh, What the Messrs, Levy yearned for wasa
safl of welters who possessed, fiest of all, a
Hyvels style, and who negt had seen something
of the ol both In London ko Paris, and who,
foally, eonld turn out glenty of oy Sala
thinks, and wo agroe with him, that frim thiess
polts of view Lie wis procieely the kindof young
miat for them, e glvos s peasons: ' 1Tdll not
o Into society, bt | kuew all atout it,. With
low |ife [ was perhinps more conversant than [
phonld limve been: In fact, as | liave clsewhers
Binted, 1t would heve Deen difiedit to find 1n
Loudon town a more nitrageous young Mohawk
that I hindd bean for the Ikt Aive or slx vears:
Lut, soeing that | min about to celobirats my
mlaty ok blirthday, that my halr s nnbisiehed,
thut I have & good pppetite, that I am olly par-
tially denf and but partinlly biiod, and that 1
can work elght hours a day withont turning a
hinle, o entitled to hint that thers is no use in
moaning snd gromning overthis old dayaof Tom-
atid-dorry ism Apropasof his yonthtul derslic.
Hogs, the nuthor recalls that once, "at adinner
at poor Edmisnd Yates's, his wile propoinded to
three of her male guests, ber husband, Dien
Bouoleault, and myself, the grave quesilon,
‘whother wa were sorry:' you know what [
miean, sorey In the alloronod sense, unreservodly
penitent, ns Catholies must declars themselves
tobo In & confrslon gindrale. Houcicault was
tho first called upon to speak, Tha bright-
witted dramnatist, who, ns all hls irlends are
aware, was the very model of sincerity and
veracity, replied, with truth beaming from his
expressly ¢ countenance, that e was deeply, nn.
felgnedly sorry for all lissine. Then came my
turty, 1 replled diplomatically thnt I was going
to be sorey, Mieux tard gue jiumain, Then the
deend guery, retmember [L was many Years sgo,
was put 1o BEdmund, He looked at un; he
looked at the lndles; he looked at his plate, and
thew, bringing his closed Lund dowis on the ia.
Blocluth, Lo sald sternly and declnively, ' No'"

Lt lils earlier life have been what [t may, it
{8 cortain thint Saln's epoch of idleness, or com-
parative (dleneys, had come to & close. Thers
now catie uver him n fecce hunger for lerary
labor ardd for study, which ho assnres ums is still
Insntinble. In the early Telegraph period he
used to write two lenders of 1,600 words every
woeek day, eave Naturday. It appears. how-
ever, thut, although he had been trained for
slx years by Dickens in strongly radical prinel-
ples, or, at least, In principies which were then
thouglht to be strongly radieal, lie wrote very
rarely on polltien; Lie telly us, in fact, that the
politienl essays whilch he has componed during n
Journalistic career of more than forty years
would noy Aill an octavo volume of a hundred
pages. ‘Tho subjects which Sala wrote upon in
tho leading columns of the Telegraph were, com-
parntively spoaking, innumerable, but they
weres nearly all elther literary, artistic, social,
or blugraphical. Another reminiscencs of the
author's early days on this newspapor s worth
noting. Thers existed, {t acems, not only nmong
the Conserviitives, who thonght that the cheap
dally piresa could only be the prelnde of sedition
and revolution, bt also ameng Liberal Journnl-
Ista of Lilgh standing, the most violent preju-
dice mgninst the new order of Journals, which
weras  contemptuously called the * peuny
popers.” The members of the staffs of
such expensive papers as the Times, the
Morning  Chronicle, the Morning Post, the
Morning Herald, and the Morning Adveriiser
looked down with aversion and disdain on the
contrihutors tothe “penny press.” There was,
the author remembers, in those days "'a kind of
Informal cénaclo or club of newspaper men helid
every uight in an upper room of a tavern called
The Hed Llon in the Strand. 1 have seen
Willlam Howard HRussell there, 1 was first
taket to this select gatheriung by II R. Foster
of the Morning Post; but the veteran journal-
Ists, especinlly those connected with the Herald
and the Fust, vehemently protested against u
young man koown to be connected with a
penny paper beiog allowed to Join them."
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At divers times in his diversified career the
author of these volumes has had some amusing
gambling experlences, The first whicli he re-
counts took place townard the end of 1850, when,
having spent the greater part of alegacy that
Ll fullen to him, he found that he had just
£200 left, Among hls scgualtitances was a
person of most gentlemanly manners, whom he
prefers to dealgnate as Mr, Hopeful. Mr, Hope-
ful was a man with a syatem; that is to say, he
was firmly porsuaded that, by persistently and
eonscientiously wplaying according to certaln
rules at the game called rouge et naolr, he conld
win veey large sumn, He fully expialoed his
pian  to young EBals, who regarded It as
plansitie anid feasible, IHopeful could man-
age, ho sald, to ralse £50 capital, Saln was to
furnish £100 and have two-thinds of the profits,
while n common acqualntance, one Dr, Strauss,
was to accompany them as andisinterested friend
of both parties and “see falr.,” The partners in
thils business venture hled them to Alx-ln-Cha-
pelle, where, without wasting any tlme at the
Lotel, they betook themeelves to the Kursaal or
publie gaming salucn, Neither youny Sala nor
the Doctor played so muach ax o thaler, but stood
and  watched the experlenced Mr, Hopeful
operating at treute ot guarante, From tlme to
time Le would band to his partner Lis wionings,
reserving only asufllclent sum for working caupl-
tal. The roums closed at 12, and when the three
sat down tasupper young Sala made his pockets
disgorge their booty, aod found that the net
profits that night had amounted to 1060 poundsin
English money, * [t was," hocontinues, * theold
story; su oll, Indeed, aa to by penrcely worth res
penting, When we had won fully £800 Mr., Hopee
il suddenly ehanged his tactics and played
anotlier lufallible system, by which he very
soon contrived to lose very heavily, Then he
went buck to his old system, and lost at that
Then I thought 1 would try my luck at the rou-
lette table, In the course of two hours I won
£30, and In the course of two minntes I lost it
The result, after s week's operations, was total
eonllapse, I had a handsome gold watch, a scarf
pin, and & couple of rings, and, the discreet as-
pistance of [lerr Isruel Hirsh or Herr Solomon
Fuchis baviog been called In and my persaual
valuables reallzed, I mansged, with the further
ol ofn Hank of England yote for £10,which | had
secreted lu iy writing desk, to discharge the
hotel bill und poy the fare of Dr, Steauss and my.
sell Lo Papis, The beliavior of Me, Hopeful under
theso somoewhat trying elreumstances was calm
il digniited, and, 1 may almost eay, herole, Lle
scknowledged that bis laving boprudently
changel bissysiom sl been the prituary cause

| of nll pur disasters; but, aithough he allowed
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wie to defray his share of the bhotel bill, he reso-
lutely refused Lis consent to my provosal that |
should pay Lis fare to Pacis, ALl ho wanted waa
aocoupie of loals,  He il got still snother in-
tullitle system, by means of which a large for-

L wias 1o be msde, but it might, he thought, |

tilie & whole month 1o aequire the woslth he
wis certaln was In hin grasp, aod which e gen-
eruusly prumived to share with me, And sl
handed Bim the two louls, and bade him a cor-
dinl farowell.” The author never saw Mr, Hope-
ful agsain.

Light yeurs lator Hala obtaived L£100 for
n Look ecalled " A Jourtnoy Dus North,"
mide up of papers which had appeared in

Honwawhioold 1 arila, Armed with this capltal,
ha dovileml 1o take & brief Loliday trip io the
cotipaany  of  Henry Viecielly and Augusius

Moyliew,. Tlelr bourne was Hamburg, sod
thale purgone nattirally, wis to break the bauk,
W carry out which ambitions scheine they
eacn "planked duwn' the sutn of 230, Vige
telly limd an infallibie system. and the thres
Lound themasslves Ly & solomo ieague and
vuvenant noy b play any other. Looking back
upon those daya, the autlior now pronounces
it systein the most ldiotle ever evolved friao

& distempered Urain, I8 bad notbhing o do
with the sunks s on the roulette (abils, Tha
bank was to be broken by the follows
jng delighnfully simple mesus: ¥ a color
gsined  1wive, Lhe puniers were 1o bet
aguinst i, doubling their stakes If  they |

lowt, and continuing w double the wiakes il
they won. It neods scarcoly be sald that the ax-
pedition was a fasco frow e Baascial polut of
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vldw, “Wa 4id not," writes Eala, * break the
bank at Hambtirg, but the bank broke as, not
awifily, but with piayful procrastination, such
A% n used Dy the eat when shn pinys with the
mntes bofore deveuring Il For a week we sl
horsd IHNexibly toonr Infallible system, and won
abont £700, Then lnok turned agalnst us: we
ware unakla 1o contlnue the reduplieation of our
wtnkes, and, In the eonrse of one unhappy even-
Ing, we lost £500, Then, by mutual consent, we
let the Infallivle system go linng, and each of
us played aceording to hils fancy, Gos Mayhaw
davoted himsolf 1o the enltivation of the hinck
color and the dovezes dernlers; Vizetolly, with a
eautious hemd, worked, yea, lterally tolled,
friom 11 A, M. to 00 1%, M. evory day st the trente
ot quarante table, and | adliered to ronlette,
backing the numbers 16, B0, and 0, Wo hed
vivelad fartunes; on some nights we dreamt of
thousands of sovereigns plled up in silken bigs,
of dintmond bracelets, horses, dogs, and grounds,
atid witernate shower baths of Joldaicok's [y
Manopole nnd Farlna's Eau de Cologne.  On
other dayan we borrowed gold friedelchs from
one another, and ultimately thalors, In elevan
duys wa wers all stotie broke, From our firet
arrival we had adopted the almost incredibiy
pradent syatem of paying our hotel bill every
morning, so that all we lisd to da when oure in.
selvency becams complete and hopeless was for
Vigetelly togeta cherk for £25 cashed to pay our
travelling axpenses homae,"

In Inter years, oniranthor pald oceasional vislta
to Monte Carlo, with the usunl result. 1ls seems
to have been, iowevermore than usuelly unlucky
Inthe spring of 1877, Hin expericnce L that
time s pomprossed In a few sentences; “The
idlotle ldes ocourred to me of purchasing a
miniatures roulette whieel with a cover to it, and
carefully noting down the resulia of vach spli,
comprising the number, tho color, the palr and
Inipalr, the posec, or thie mangue, Then 1 went
to Monte Uarlo and played precisely the cone
trary gams at roulette to that which 1 had
played nt home with my private wheel, The
provoking result was that the private little
gnme alimost exnctly repented (tself {n the gilded
wnloons of * Monty ' and [ was nowhere, AL lioine
I ouly ataked my haricot beans; at * Monty,' I
played louls," Isgambling an incfrable vicer The
author of this buok does nut belleve anything of
the kind, He assures us that *“ the Hitle gameof
Earicot versus Ionls practically cured me of the
pusslon for playing. 1 have been to Monte Carle
n dogen times during the last fifteen years, and
nithough 1 have won or lost a few pleces at
trente ot quaranie or atrounietie, 1 have never
experfonced the stightest yearning to play high."
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This book s stuffed as full of anscdotes nsa
Christmas pudding Is of plums. Some, it s trus
are of vencrable age, but all are at least
well selected.  llers are two so exceptions
ally apclent that they are s good as
new, It sesms that the author, when in
Athens, had » well-informed and lmoagine-
tive gulllo. Among the morsals of CGireok
folklore with which the lattes entertained
hin ployer, ho r ted that whoen the
Elgin marbios were removed from Athens to
be shipped for England, the removal, in order
to avuld the popular commotion which was ex-
peoted. wok place at night; but that, s the
laporing walns wers rumbling through the
streat on their way to the Pirmeus, the statues
which Phidins had geaven were heard to moan
and shriek for grief at their expatriation. Sala
tells us that thisremarkable guide also related
as o modern Greek Jos Millerism the story of &
Iawsuit in which & deaf plaintiff sued a desfer
defendant before the deafost Judge In  all
Hellan, “The plalnti® clalmed an many hun-
dred drachmas for rent that was due
him. The defendant ploeanded that ho never
ground his corn  at pight; whersupon the
Judge, In giving judgment, observed, 'Well,
she's your mother, after nll; you must
kévp lior between youn.! When I got home I
found this apparently up-to-date triad of ludl-
crous won seguiture In acollection of anclent
Groek eplgrams, Is there any new joke unider
thesun? 1 doubt there being one very gravely.
Thero used to bs told s story of Sheridan
Knowles, the dramatist, who was a first-rate
hand at Irish bulls, mesting one of twin broth-
ers and asking him, ' Which of ye is the other 7'
Compare the story of that very anclent jester,
Hierocles: 'Of twins, one died; Skolastikos,
meeting the survivor, naked hilm, ** Was it you
who died, or your brother?"™ "

Inpumerable are the men more or leas known
to fanin whom the author of these volumes has
encountered. Ie has met them in every station,
not excepting the wvery highest. Heo does not
profess, indeed, to huve been on terms of fa-
millarity with royalty; yet It hns so chanced
that he bas beon acgualnted with threo Kings
of Spain, one of them boing, however, & merely
titular one, OFf the latier the author speaks firat
in a chapter that might Lhave been entitied
“Kings 1 Have Hobnobbed With,” We read
that " Whlle I was living in Gulldford street,
Russell aquare, there camo to me one forenoun
o forelgn gentleman of sllght stature and dark
complexion, who broughs with him a letter of
Introduction. The visitor handed me bis card,
and 1 msked him to take & clinir; | may
ndd that the Interview took place in iy
study, that I was clad in & very ragged
sllk dressing Jucket, and was smoking n short
pipe, I looked st the card, and found tlhat it
bore the name of sume Spanish grandee-Londe
of somethlug or other. Would I look, asked
the forelgn gentleman, at the vther slde of the
card? Iturned over the pasteboard and read,
' Don Jusn de Hourbon.!  Of course, | stood up
and made the gravest of reverences. My Inter-
locutor was the san of Don (Carlos and grand-
son of Ferdinand VI, consequently the leglt-
fmate Kingof Spain, The helr to s phantom
crown only emiled, and, sayiong ‘It Is such a
voery little matier,' made me resume my sent,
He wanted me to render him some newspaner
scervice, and I was, fortunately, ablo to meet his
wishes, After that he used to enll on me three
or four thues a week, and talk abont bonks und
pletures and photagraphy, of all of which sub-
jecta he had conslderable knowlelge, In
politics he seemed to be a thoroughgolug Lib-
eral, and frequently regretted that his son, Don
Carlos number two, who slgna himaself Duke of
Madrid, and pretends to be king both of France
and Spain, had been brought up by the Jesults,
and waa full of i ¥ lea.” The
autbhor goes on to say that his wife, womanlike,
was naturally very pleased that he should be
visited by eo lllustrious a personage, and as
naturally told her mald who the Hitle, durk fors
eclgn gentleman was, At all events, comiong
home to dinner one evening, Sals asked the par-
lor mald, " Anybody beon here to-day, Jane 7
*No,alr," abe replied; “only that lking's boen
bothering here to-day.”

It waa 1en or twelve years afterward that
Sals, golng to Monte Carlo for Lis annual holl.
day, encountered ooustantly at the table, or on |
thoe terraco, orln the gardens and the concert
room, & good-looking gentleman with & full,
gloasy beard, who seemingly had  soarcely
reached middle age. At first the two used Lo
couverse in' French: but Sala, having remarked
incldentally one day that lie could speak Itallan,
thelr pariey was thoncoforth o the Tusoan
tougus. Our puthor had not the slightest ldea
who the stravger was, and [ Le hazatded o cone- b
Jecture 1t was that the Itallan might be an op-
eratic sloger. Whoover he wis, ho was addioted
to rouletto, and onediy ho made & oonp, winnlog
thirty-fiye Ave-fimne ploces by putting o single |
plece on & slngle niumber. As he Jaughingly |
sithored hin galns togerhier, be showed Sala oo
of the colns, snying: "1 think thist 1 have seen
that faom before” It ssemis it b dhose days
thoy toak and pald unt all klods of nisies at 1he
Mante Carlo gambling tatile,  Sala lookei at the
plece which the geatleman with the glossy
beard Lad banded to W, It was o Sjpanialy
dullay, On Lhe reverse were the plines of
Heroiles sl the devies, ™ Plds itea O
thie vbverse was the profle of the comely gei-
Uewan with the glessy Leard amd the luserip. |
ton, ** dmadea, Hey e Exguafin g e las et iblos,*
Ouly & few mahithis befare lie hind disdiinfully
refused Lo rule aby mure over & pecple wihi
bated him bedause e was an eeteanlon, and
wlo Insulted hia wife, He Lad Lecome nges
more the lall.n Duke of Apals,

The third example of Bpanic royally, a mast. |
ing with whom ls recounied in this ook, was
the young Alphouso XII, Him. soon after his |
accenglon. Lhe author stcompanied on & rallway
Jourtivy from Madreid o the uorth of Bpala, la-
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wited tohreak fant (n the royal carringe, fala and
a follow Jouroalliest, Antonlo Galletgs, wers In
great distress About the meann of making them.
pelven presentable, for thelr faces and Bands
ware ih & condition of deplorable griminess, and
in the privats car which they were ocenpying
the witer waa frozen as iard as o stone, I feel
confident,” aays the author, “that In steh & pres
dicament Arc¢hibald Forbes world haye asked
for m basin of hot wator from the kitchen of
the royal oar: but we had not sufficlent muscle
of mind to  proffer sich a request.’ (e
rememboreilt having haen ance ponnesi upon af-
ter n hinrd day's work in London by n friend
who told Il that he was to Joln then and there
A dinner party given by a howling swell, Sala
ouly meked for & few minutes’ time to wash his
hands, “Oh, bother your hands exclaimed
hin friend, who was of an lmpetuons tempors-
ment, “Come along sl onee,” and one author
was lterally dravged awny to the hospitabie
board, Fortunately, when he took Lis sent he
descried by the aide of his plate n crusty ioaf of
Viennese moke, Ho selzed the brend, and, res
membering that when Mobammednan piligrims
in the desert aro unable to fAnd water they
porform their ablutions in sand, Sala alipped
blsa hands under the table cloth and prae.
tieally washed them with the nive fresh
crumbs. In that abods of splendid nis-
ery, however, the private car on the rall
way in northern Spain, there was not a mors
#elof Dromid. Suddenly a happy thoughit struck
Sala’'s companion, * DId you ever try eandles 1"
Lie naked, *Cavdles for what ¥ Baln repeated
i amazement,  ** Why, to wash with," was the
reply : and, sulting tho action to the words, the
other took one of the wax candles from It glit
metal sooket and proceeded to roll the taper
backward and forward over his face and hands,
“1 follogwed his examiple,” mays our author,
*and 1 bellevo thnt with the ald of a couple of
wixen eylinders we did manags to get off & con-
alderable quantity of our griminess, and even (o
eiidue our sklin with s alighit veneer of wax., At
all events, we dld the beat wa could with the dry
pollah, Then we antared the royal saloon, where
we waro gracionsly recolved by his Majesty, and
partook of & truly royal breakfant. The con-
dition of our complexions did not excite the
slightest notice, for during the menal ¢very-
body was fully occopled with his knife and
fork; and direcily breakfast was over the saloon
was fllled with a blus haze emitted from some
thirty lighted Havanas and papelitos, BEut as
this temperature gradunlly grew warmer and
warmer ‘tears such aa tender fathers shed'
began to trickle down my face; the thin veneer
of wax Lad melted."”

Durlng the last dozem years there have been
published & multitude of volumes of autoblo-
graphical recullections, more than ane of which
has been justly characterized as a sturehouse of
anscdatal literature and of materials for the his-
tory of the times. Hut no other compllation of
personal reminiscences deserves so thoroughly
to be thus described as the delightful book here
noticed, M. W, 1L,

A Foollsh Book om Turkestan,

We are unable to see any justification for pub-
lishing the book, entitled Trane-Caspia, the
Sealed Provinces of Hie Czar, by M. M. Bnog-
MAKER (Clncinnatl: the Hobert Clarke Come
panyl. In thefirst place, the title Is a misnomer
and can allure only uneducated people. The
word *sealed” eannot be applied to any of the
Caar's provinces in Central Asla, nor has ([t been
applicable to Bokbhara and Sammarkand since
these famous cltles wers visited by Vambéry at
a time wnen they were Independent of Hussian
rule. It fs mome twen'y years slnce the
Iate Fugens FRehuyler devoted to Rus-
alan Turkestan two volumes which, In spite
of some shortcomings, still constitute the best
book on the subject accessible In English; two
other large volumes by O'Donovan embody the
results of an exhaustive study of the Merv
Onasls, No man should think of traversing the
fleld which these writers huve explored, unless
in the firat place, he is more thoroughly ace
quainted than they wers with the history,
whethior remote ar recent, of Cenitral Asla, or
else confines Limsel( strictly to bringing the his-
tory of the region from the point where they
left it down to the present day. Mr. Shoemaker
seeins 1o possess none of the gualifleationa
neoded for eltber of these pnrposes, He is not an
historical scholar, and ha has bint a superficial
knowlédge of the recent literatura concerns
Ing Turkestan; nelther lins he used his op-
portunities to inyestigata the commercial, fn-
dustrial, and social results of Russian adminis-
tration durlog the lnst few years, We are sorry
to say fit, but he has produced a book
which oflers no Information mot obtainable
elsewhere In larger quantity and better form;
and his pages are disfigured with gross blunders
which, bad the manuscript been submitted by
tho publishers to a competent reader, would un-
doubtedly have been corrected befors the book
was put in type. It Is not pleasant, we repoat,
to say anch things: but when a writer comes for-
ward in the gulse of & travellsr or a historian, it
is oceaslonally necessary to perform an act of
Justice. We shall confine ourselves in tliis
notios to polnting out s few of the author’s poal-
tive errora, snd asball pass over the multl-
tudinous sins of omisslon, merely remarking
that Mr, Shoemaker is entirely destitute of the
refquirementa needful for s fruitfnl study of
Ceniral Asin, and simply exemplifies, for the
hundredth time,

How much & fool who has besn sent to Rome
Exoels a fool who has simply staved at homwa

It is while travelling over the well-known
Georglan military road In the Caucasus that the
anthor lets fall a commant which certaiply de-
serves to bo described by the familinr phrass,
* Impaortant, If true” * As 1 look from my win-
dow on arriviog. | em convineed by a lot of
camels quietly browsing near by that tlhis is
Asla Weare convinced, for our part, that the
author must have behold theso camels inn
dream, for how could camels, those denizens of
the desert, be browsing about the Dariel Pass in
the rockiest part of the barren Caucasian Moun-
taine, at An elovation of over meven tlhousand
feet® Other lesa fortunate travellors, sven as
Intely ms the summer of 1804, wers unable to
find & single eamel at large in the Caucasus,
save in the extreme south near Mount
Ararat, and on the Apsheron Peninsula toward
the east. Even before reaclhing the Caucnsus
the author indulges his Imagination in a fght,
for, passing Moscow in a rallway teain, hio in.

forms us that Ivan the Terrible “sleeps under |
one of those domes yonder, where daily thou-

sands of his subjecta kiss his forehead, a spot of
which isshown through & hole In his cofin,"
The only substratum of truth for tlils story is
tho fact that the body of Ivan the Terrible lies
In thie Kvemlin, in the Cathedral of St Miclael
the Archangel, Thoere I no hols in Lis coflin,
neither does any ote kins his furehead. liaving
died In 1584, ho naturaliy has no suljeots, nod
Lils memory i held in ablioerance by the Cliuech
as weil as by the people of Hussia. G page 20
wo are confronted with the statement that ** the
rellgion of the people of vivorgin liss clinnged o
Mohsmmeidun, aud ail Hussian churches are
now enclosed (1 high. strong, fortress-lik Ils;
otherwise, such Jowels as adorn thelr shrines

woulid prove too tempting {0 the followers of tho |

propher. As a matter of fact, the Georginng
have nover swerved from tho Clristlan faith, for
which, on the contrary, they have battled for

aver m thousand years against e onsinughts of |

tha tollowers of Islam. 'The anclont Chlitian

bovses of  worship are bheld in the highest
venorntion  throaghoni Gionrgla, ntl  po
PRusaian clurvhes asiat within (ta  berdors,
o page A8 he aidlhior wpeaks of e
wubjecin of  the  Cear. whether i the

Canvasin v dn Hussing nn having " no futups,
no past,” Ib would be lmpossibio (o Indicate
maorn clearly the anthor's ignorence of the rich
liistorcam) Literatiire  reinting w Husals, wnd
“nl ally 1o Georgin: the aunuls of wlilch date
bk soioe seven centurien before our era. Og
page TR0 Mp, Shoemaker complalos that a
=peduroshinaya oF speeind pase, is granted by
enrrupt Russlan ofivials to specinl favorites,
The truth is thist every teaveller inthe Russing

emapire is provided wilh Just suech s pagier, en
Litling hlinto the are of & specifod numbar of
Powi-Lnrses. No one can teave: o Hussisn [y
roady witholt & padoroghumya; ciese joontly,

clther Mr. Shoomaker binmseil must have Lud
sich & paper, or eise we are drivon ta the yon.
cluslon that ke Les unever travelled by post
horses ln Hussls at all. We bear on paze 180 of

s [T T

dielh denjduy it tilow
Wl Vluned ol sjaoskeal a4l |

an alleged Rustlan “custom™ of ranntng sl
arornd the room anid 1ahie during & meal. Nao
stich enstom esiets in Hussla, nor, 9o far s we
know, anywhiers elan,

On Merv, to which O'Dannean, ss we have
sRid, devoted tevo Inres 0etnvo yolaimen, the ats
thor of this Biok bestiws i few Hies, in whileh
he contrives to Inject thres errom 1L was he
siys, “a Christan bishoprle in A D, 200,
¢ &0 Jenghie Khnt passcil through it like &
fAaming sword, and Hussin wiped 1t from the
fiee of the eartl” The Arst anthentio mens
tlon of Christianlty In connection with o1
Mety carries us  baek  no firther  tham
thn  fAfth  century, when the oty wne
the wmeat of & Nestorlan  Arclibishoprio,
Thera Is no evidence that Jenghiz Klino ever
s the olty, which was tnken by his son, Nop
s there & shindow of foundation for the anere
tion that elthier O Merv or New Mery Lins basn
wiped by the Nussians feom the (ace of the
earth, Thers Ia tho less excuse for sich mis.
taken that auch historical knowledge as this au.
thor possnases hin s been avidently lglna::ml from
sulde hookn, whicl are usually edlted with con.
alderalile care,

Op the whole, wa Inclihe to the opinion thay
this book must have beon published st the aus

lisher would hnve risked s peony on it

HER GRACE AND THE BURGLAR,

Bhe Wans a ‘I‘uuhmi e T8 No thas
Tells the Mtory,
Prom the Argonmat,

The best-lnaking business 1 was evar mized
up In (he sald alowly) was down at Heron Court,
near Gullford, 1may bea LIt old-fashloned (a
my tastes, bt I've alwnys been rather partial
to ducliesses, (e said this with & rallsh, as
though they wero something sold in tins,) And
when | saw In " Lloyd's " that the young Duke
hisd gono and married Misa Deborah Claney,
dunghiter of the well-known rabber merchant
of New Haven, Conn., and whei | spaw that the
wedding nr--unplq wers both numerous and
oostly, nord the hanpy pair had feft town for the
Duke's houses near Gullford amil & shower o
rice and old alippers, then T smd to myssif,
sald: “Go in and win, mly boy, and play the
gamo off your own lhat,  Don't have no parts
ners," L shys to myself; " don't have no confed-
eriton, but jost go in and have n good old try.'*
So | dreessed myself up very tasiily, and 1 went
down to Milford station,

had i Gladstone Lag with me and in that
biug T had w fow necessary articles that no one
ecan do without., 1 don’t care how clever {m
are, vou ean't do without thelr ielp. And I
& little money with me, too, That's annther
thing thut yon want niways to have about yon,
Many's the Httle business 'vo known spollt Juss
for the want of nsoverelen or two.,

I was walking out one afternoon, and I was
golng down n lano pretty close to the grounds of
amansion, In front of me was & nest girl in
blue serge, with a bonnet box In ber hand, Bhe
whs one of the slim-waisted sort, and she_ oars
ried herself very upright. As her 1
eanght sight of the nddress, It was for the
duchess, 11iftsa my hat likothls, Look!

“Pardon me, miss,'" D says, * but might you be
one of the mulds of Heron conrt 1"

“*Well,” shie ryS, I might.”"

0L eaye Y Pleasont wenther we're haw.

ing, mren't we ¥

g]'au widil you [t was very pleasant westher in.
fdeed. She sadd (this she sald in 8 l‘tlnuhﬂ.‘
affable way) sblie wos ufrald wo should have w

before nlf i1,

** Heen here Innf ' Tinguires,

No, #he hmln'y been thero lung, the sald, Only
three weeks,

“Come down with the t)uh'n‘?lrtz )

\'fli,hnlln':mulw dowu with the Duke's party.

* Like the plnce 1

Bhe anld shie didn't mind {t. 1 asked her s
questions abont the people. She sald she cou
get onall right withi the Duke, and she was on
awful pood terms with the Duchess; but she
wouldn't give n dollar n gross for the servants,
For one thing, she didn’t believa they kept a
proper lookout st the pince. While they wern
wasting their time in smoking and drinking and
fieting, o birglar could get In At kuy mooient,

Ohowell, miss 1 says, * we'renone of us per-
feet, vou kiow. Weall hiave our little"olibles.

I put on my best smile and made up my mind
to Live m dnsh for 1t | asked her whether thers
was any chnnee of having alook inand a bit o
supper Inthe eventng, She ]rmku:L At me very
strafght. Then she eaid a thiog that koocked

=nv, mister,” alie anys, “where do I coma
in? Huw mnch am I golng to make out of this
Hitle gnme ¥

I was so nstonished that T blushed. T dld mll{

Wl I says, I vou are going to pu%li
that way, I supposs 'd hetter spenk out stralght,
'l give you 20 quid now, and I'll glve you an-
other 20 after it's over,”

*Muke It 0 sovercigns now and 80 after.”
alie spdd, and IC done'

1 started to argne, and she tuarned on her

*Here, wtiddy on, my dear.” I says, ' Don’
lose your tomuper. You've got a good-h
faee, You're not golng to be hard on a poor
chnp, are you nowr Give moe a kiss and I'll
give you 25"

Bhe fired up,

“You don't have no kiss, mister.,” she l:rnz
*“and if you want me to hrlp{ml.yuu must h
over thecoln, You ken’t do better, anyway."

Itell you she fairly r.urprium‘ me, assnre
you, to flmk at ber, yon'd think she was as quled
B girl as ever wore shoes. Sho kept her ayes—
hrruhl.. blackeyes shin hud—Mxed on my face, and
seemed nlmost to enjoy tho corner ahe got mein.

I turned the matter guickly over In mr fud,
a}fler all, I knew | urmin'lil really trouble about
the second payment. | should be clear away
bufore slie had w chance to sev whether 1 put it
there or not.

Al right. mise," [&ald; “‘don't*
don’t bite u feller's 'end half orf. Here's the
phirty pound, What timae shall I come up E‘

She tolid me thet at half past 8
would be having dinnar, and t
leave the window of the Duchens’s dreesing-room
open, | might find n Indder in suoh a place,
and, when | got in, I should find the d““li fn
such n place, and some loose notes an Id in
such rlam. pud T wias to leave the £30 for her
on a ledge In thie clilmney. Amd If any of the
other servants eaught me, why, so much the
worse for me, and if they did not, so much the
worke for them, She shook hands pl tly
and went off townrd the court,

I felt inelined to shiuke hiands with mysalf, too
I knew that thers was & good £20,000 worth of
st for e iF Leonld only get n qulet quarter
of an hour there.

Yau may believe me whon I say | was there
that evening to the minnte, Just as I neared th
mansion 1 had n nasty fecling that the mal
might have glven mo away. You can never
sure of women, Hot when | saw the window
blpt'n of the Duchess's dressing room, und found
tllln Iiuild‘vr wnd everything ready, | knew it wea
all rlght,

“HEhin's & glrl after my awn heart,” | said 10
mysolf when I got Inthe room, *Aud 1'1 be
after hors when it'e all over”

It's risky work yon kuow, No matter how
ensy things are, you olways have » queer aort of
norvousness unless yon're drunk, anod then, of
oours, you're linble to make mistakes, None of
the servatts was nbodit; they might hiave been
dead for all the tronble they gave me, -

Tdou't thiok 1 ever iad guiteguch sn easy iob
fnowdl my dife, " Phis” 1 sndd to mywself, *this
15 bebtor thinn your baed work any day. Hlonesty
mny b the best poliey, but whint do you make
outof It KEht lllu vau make hiauls of snckfuls
of jewcley and mouney by honesty 7 Do yon
mwako ciough in ten minntes to keep i‘un for

qeara, wod driunk every nlght of yoar life, Pr

onesty T No" 1 sald to mysalf (f had got the
sack nearly fally " IF you want toget op in life,
if vou really want to have o nies little inocome
and o life of happluesy, haven then at—*"

Phore wis i swisli of skirts near the bed. 1
tusted ey lantern on the ploce, my heart In my
wonth, my revolver inomy hand. I ean tell yo

was plewsed to see thidt 30w only my lrl! 1
dropped my Colt beek into my pocket. She was
| moartly dressed, pnd looked quite the Indy,

"ot overything, mister ¥ she luguired. * Got
evervilitng "'

“Well, not abalootly everything,” 1 whise
pered :  but as much as 1 ean earey, 'm off.”

" Have youl put my thirty svereigon in the

gle; and

ehlmney =" shinnshod,  Lord, she had s heud for
| busine lint wirl,
“* M i Ul tnke them mm‘.“nheulr!_hnmln‘
out hier hapd, 1 guessed you'd go and forget
1 cotinted winney and linuaded it over,

and shiouldered y b,
Fhioodhy, mins" 1 whilspom; " seo each otlisf
agaln sonn, 1 hiope, .
AW koo of you to sny thet' she sald,
* Feol o thongh I kent et you go tow."  Heg
band wont to the side of the wall, ™ We're got=
ting on so socinble and pleasant ke, "
boean's tell you how it made e ferl when
| hemrd her vall e (hine, 1 sl iy e progn

oy thist el om the spot 10 1 hindn't boon s Buey

| ll‘nl.v thore's i Lo bl o plas for uv\l'h1l1|"g‘f
wiw Ay sy, and just thion wasn't the tinie Lo go
canodlingg nbout with girts,

UM conrse, thids s the worst of them - onee they
Kot mashod on you ther s po getting rid of them
without o pow I'wont to her tn s e ivr & klss
sl o gosloby, s v o Ut Ie s peRin

Uspop right theee™ shy criesd =tijt right
thore, ister, ar ¥ou e s dend tan

b evelled o sliudog Wine pockot platal st
my heal, L) peves g ng L14
thi wall, fl TR
Bl ol r ooy I, il w
muscainr ynung vhiing ilreas prislingd
In, Hewi iy i Ly seveml seby oot

I "My den t Phwbarphi.'® hee epi=l. O liet Lie

| BErARAE sk pe il pearty olioshod me

{ " Here, It pal™ wurvaied W hinte's tha

I Duichoss  Wihere lo s Ui s ]ik |yt
g, tan's yor want i el "0
wank b tell bor all ol RO ST LR ]
il thery, she's ol my s » i .

| "R il mbies Jeut saanipiis WY vers
Ianghilng, =109 mu L
age blankor « lul TR RN AT e Il
N il wew, Tun bl s w ko I 1 i
profiteg

My dearest” saad 1 LU \

I fae
i hor, witd L]

3 v g, e 1N

By Gasak e piid, ns i b lving net

il-lﬂ duckod me.  Had o warsty cold s e vedy 4
] did, fur years awiter,

el ) sumablive

tior's expanse, for it 18 inerediblo that any pubs
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